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ness and passion.    Thus do they fall at last into the
hell of lower births, as has been the case with me.

(Hal Umd*, art thou attentive? And the goddess
answered: Swan^ speak on: I listen. And she took
away from his neck the lotus of her hand.)

XIV.

So we continued to go on, and every day my wife
became more feeble, and I more brutal j and at last,
one night, as I was urging her along, she fell down,
as it were almost fainting, under a great ashwatta tree
that grew by the side of the road. And seeing her
lying, I broke out into fierce abuse. And I exclaimed:
Thou art the cause of my unhappiness, and now I
am the victim of thy selfishness. Am I to perish,
because thou wilt not tell me my road, in thy anxiety
to preserve thy own miserable life? Then she said,
gently: It is but a little way now. For if I am not
mistaken, we have all but come to the very place
where the ways divide. And she leaned with closed
eyes against the trunk of the tree, and so remained,
like one in a swoon. But I, in my frenzy, threw
myself upon the ground, at a little distance, and lay;
and there, after a while, sleep overtook me, for we

* A name of Parwati:  of unknown signification.